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THE FACE OF GOD 


"Po look upon the face of God" is the dream of Man's mind, and its 
nightmare. For there is elways the fesrful possibility that He 
might turn out to be faceless, and mindless jës well, That is why it 
is ES E Py "Man cennot ok upon the face of God, end live). It is 

ee vinë secret dd Plan, 


Hiet curious Gje aber fa for 
Ts For T 
> 


God is Man's face in the mirror of Nature, It is like looking in the > 
| 4 


the one, eb 
A 


bathroom mirror, while shaving one day, end suddenly not seeing one's 
| 


face in it. 
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BRONCO 
Coma © 


That Man's attempt to be God is foredoomed ee cropper, does 
not lie in the inevitable retribution which this presumption 
would bring down NA from a jealous God for what the 
Greeks called Hubris gg Christian theology calls Luciferian 
pride--but rather in the sheer incompatibility visón the 
Universe that he aspires to mount and the cunningly contrived 
herness of his rationality which fits himself k his 
mount, For the Universe is a wild unbroken. N will 


not submit to any rider--God or would-be God, for the simple 


resson that its cosmic anatomy has no place in it for saddle 


or bridle or spur, 


Dy 


PASSION IN THE NURSERY 


When Neitzche cried that "God is dead" it was not the 


triumphant werwhoop of an intellectual warrior bending over 


the fallen boáy of his enemy but the ery of a terrified child, 


waking, to find himself alone in an empty house. 


LAMENT FOR A GOD 


God is dead, God the Father derd like his Son before Him who was 
done to death by indifference and rejeetion rather than by the 
nails of his cross. But it is not modern man who rejects God 
but Mother Nature whose body Man hes been so passionately exploring. 
with the hot hands of science--Nature has turned on modern man and 
rejected the God of Purpose and Order and Beast, the God thet man 
has oreated in his own image and which he was trying to beget upon 
the body of his unresponsive Mother, God is dead but modern man 
who trumpets the news is the one who is most bereft over his own 
discovery. This is the origin of the existential dreed that now 
fills the heert of contemporery men. With the vicerious death of 
God--Man's "image" both in the biblical and the Madison Avenue 
sense of the word, men finds himself a han without identity 
without e pessport haunting an elien Universe that refuses to 


recognize him, his State of Mind and its royel Pretender-rGod, 


COSMIC EDIPUS 


What Man cells Solenee is the urge to "know" Nature in the Old 
Testament sense of the word--the ee Jun itoh to force open 
the penetralia of Nature and beget incestuously upon the passíve 
unresponsive, uncomprehending body of his Virgin Mother--Mother 
Nature--his own divine Son--the Prince of. Law and Order, the High 
Priest of Causality who would usher in a Messienio era of Meaning 
and Purpose into the meaningless purposeless Godless anarchy of 
Nature--that is the Passion of Man, and his obsessional 


megalomaniac goal. 


M 


LABYRINTHS 


Man, is not just a rational enimal but an animal obsessed, with 
rationality snů like a paranoje he seeks to project his obsession 
on the rest of the world, But the further and the deeper his 
obsession propells him into the recesses of nature the more it is 
borne in on him that hature does not reciprocate his passion, As 
result he finds himself alone, astrsy in a cosmic labyrinth where 
the Ariadne thread of reason, colled in a gray hank in his skull 
can no longer follow him. And when he frantically tries tio 
retrace his steps, seeking to regain the reassuring walls of his 


own mind, he finds himself lost in another Labyrinth, confironting 


the horns of enother Minotaur--the Man Bull of the Unoonselous« 


ANTIBODY 


If Nature suffered from the same obsession with logic that Ven 
does, the Universe would long ago have mentada itself into 4 
reductio ad abëurdem end become one vast Rube Goldberg sort of 
Disneylend., If the Universe were a contraption wound up by a 
God which that logie-ridden obsessional neurotio--Man, created in 
his own image. But fortunately, both for Man and the world he 
must inhabit, whatever logic Nature spawns is only a halfbreed, 
the bastard of Chance--accidents that the rotary motion of 
time-space spins into, periodicity and pattern, much as bits of 
broken glass bloom under a kaleidoscope into the rose-window of a 
cathedral, So Nature has 8 built-in antibody which prevents the 
endemic logicoses inst Mam is prone to Brot infecting the rest of 
the Universe including the inner Universe of Men's psyche of which 


Man's conscious mind is only e part. 
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THE PASSION ACCORDING TO BRODY 


"Forgive them, they know not whet they do!" cried the Son of 
God to his Father from the Gross, and these words have often been 
quoted es the epitome of divine compession. In fact as restated 
by St, Marx and St, Freud, they have become the eredo of that 
contemporary Secular religion which hss largely supplanted 
Christianity and is khown as Liberalism, But there is s hidden 
note of towering condescension verging onu contempt in this 
dietum which has gone unheard and unnoticed both by Christians and 
Liberals. For there lurks in:it the seornful inference that the 
sins of ignorance, the possessed fury of the Gadarene swine, 
whether they be peasants or priests, soldiers or soribes, 
procurators or presidents, are ee animen even chemical 
urges rather than spiritual decisions, Lacking the informed 
volitionwhich is the pride of the humen soul they ere unworthy 
of divine or (according to the Liberel Version) of social 
retribution, And there is still another more profound more 
bitter inference also unnotived in that cry from the Cross which 
must have played a vital part in the Passion of him who prided 
himself on knowing what he did — why. For, if unlike the run 
of men who are unaccountable for their acts, because "they know 
not what- they do", you een to. the heaven or bail of, 
Knowing what you: do, you ere totally and inescepably responsible 
for what you do. And whatever befalls you, thete is no one to 
look to for pity or succor. Not from yourself certainly and not 


from God either, For if "you know what you do", you are Godi 


GOD IS MY PLAYMATE 


God is a projeotion not only of what Freud called the Omnipotence 
of Thousht, the compensatory illusion of wish-fullfilling power 
which charaoterizes both the infant and the primitive, but also of 
the underlying loneliness of thought. Man, finding his logic and 
purpose so alien to nature, finding himself alone in a Universe 
that ceda him even og than he MO nds it--invented, 
like & lonely only nila, + an Imewinery brother, an invisible 
companion and playmate called God, who would talk his language, 
share his fancies and play his games, When men talks to God he 
is only an overwrought over-imaginative child, talking #o 


himself, 
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